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A Young Man of Exemplary Piety, 
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Voss a fleeps, his tireſome race. is run. 
The goal i is reach'd, the heav'nly pre! is She 
The faith is K. ept, and bence he's fled to ITE; 

The eve nalin crown of righteouſneſs, ... -bo3 
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Not as a debt, but as a free reward: $7 2 2 
Free as the grace, which did at firſt regard no AN 
His loſt. unhappy ſtate; fo free. the crown iH 


Laid up by God for all who love the — ved ** Ry 
And that he lov'd the Saviour did — 55 5 
From all his life and converſation b | ( ane 101 
Wich yndiverted feet he-walk'd the road.” blow art 
Which tends 10 Heay' n to happineſs and God. r 7 
His 105 breaſt Wl W is oY. 


To feel? a ſweet ieee of bis blood 
Pour'd « oer his ſoul, and fitting it for __ „ah 
Purging his conſcience from the guilt of fin.” Be 25 
By the good Spirit's working faith within. f 
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Theſe were the joys in which he ſought a ſhare, 
And ſharing, ſought their increaſe ſtill by pray'r, 


And all th' appointed means. This conſtant Youth, 
A fix'd adherent ta the cauſe of truth, 


With well conducted zeal and fortitude, 
Firmly by his eſpouſed cauſe he ſtood. 

Nor could the vile contempt of all the crowd, 
Who ceaſeleſs peals of ſlander rang aloud, 
And fill'd the air with falſe reports of blame, 


To wound the ſacred cauſe, or ſacred name 


Of God, at all difcourage him whoſe heart 

Was bound to Chriſt with bonds which could not part. 
Tho on his perſon vile reproaches fall, 

His humble heart with patience bears them all. 

And why ? becauſe he looks to Chriſt and ſees 
How he was loaded with indignities. 

For him he bore the ſcourge, the thorny crown, 
The world's contemptuous ſmile, the Father's frown. 
The gorgeous robe, the buffets, and the croſs. 
Hence Dreten joyful took the little loſs 

Of name and character, with fixd regard * 

To th'eternal promiſed reward. 

The ſerpent's ſeed might hiſs around him ſtill, 

And like his Saviour's they might bruiſe his beck, 
He knew a day would come, when he ſhould tread 
With his great Captain on the ſerpent's head. 
The day, which firſt brought forth this pious youth, 
To publiſh his profeſſion of the truth; 
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I, a ſpeRator, ſaw his courage brave; 

As he deſcended down the liquid grave, 
Tho' crowds of giddy ſcoffers on the verge, 
Stood gazing with contempt, to ſhame did urge; 
This pious champion, rats'd above baſe ſhame, 
Glad in baptiſm, followed the Lamb. 

Then he an ornament of Zion ſtood 

Stable and fix'd until call'd home to God, 

Lov'd by his fellow-members, greatly lov'd, 

And much lamented when from them remov'd, 
His well-proportion'd frame and comely hue, 
Added their luſtre to religion too, 

His blooming cheek a folemn aſpeQ wore ; 

The ſtamp of goodneſs all his geſtures bore. 
When in the houle of God he filFd his place, 

A ſerious air his countenance did grace! 

In every act of worſhip might be ſeen, 

He had a circumciſed heart within. 

All ſigns (in brief) which ſpoke an heart ſincere 
In our deceaſed Brother did appear, 

And to the end endeard, when ſeſus' voice 
Bade him aſcend to everlaſting joys, 

But who that ſaw the blooming aſpett fair, 
Ere thought thy ſtay would be no longer here? 
Who bade more fair to keep his mortal breath 
For three-ſcore years and ten? yet thou, O Death, 
At twenty-three does lodge his ſoul on high, 
And underneath the ground his body lay. 
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| Ere noon commenc'd, his ſun did ſet below, 

| But fee its riſing beams on high do glow. 

Nor miſts, nor clouds can intercept its ray, 
But ſhines refulgent thro? eternal day. 

Yes; thro' eternal day, for night's dull ſhade 
Can ner theſe bright celeſtial realms invade. 
Earth's dreary vale unworthy of his feet, 

He early leaves, and flies into that ſtate 
Where odious fin and ghaſtly death ne'er come; 
But life immortal e er maintains its bloom. 

But twice the ſun fulfill'd his annual way, | 
Succeſſive of this youth's baptiſmal day, 
Ere he the object of immortal charms, 
Was kindly welcom d to his Saviour's arms. 
An early, yet an happy change indeed. 
DrETEx, from mortal chains for ever free d, 
Now fings and triumphs, while I longing wait, 
Till death ſhall knock theſe fetters off my feet. 
How oft, when ſtanding near his dying bed, 

„ My longing ſoul with his would fain have fled; 
With him perſuaded Jeſus was my friend, 
With him I could not doubt an happy end. 

But I muſt ſtill poſſeſs my houſe of clay, 
Patiently waiting th' appointed day ; 
Then from its ruins I ſhall ſweetly ſoar, 

To that fair houſe where DRETEx 's gone before. 
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HYMN. 


WHEN Sin the monſter did appear, 


Upon this wretched earth ; 
Its pregnant womb did quickly bear, 


The grizly monſter Death. 


Theſe rav'nous jaws our race devour, 
And pity {hows to none : 

Nor can the ſtrong withſtand his power, 

Nor men of wiſdom ſhun. 


We all have ſin d, hence all muſt feel 

The loſs of breath, 

Yet diff rent are the iſſues ſtill, 
Which ever flow from death. 


Two diff rent names divide our race, 
(The wicked and the juſt) 

Theſe are the objects of God's grace, 
Thoſe of his awful curſe. 


Nov as death finds the real caſe, 

Of each, hell with them deal; 
For ſome he hath but velvet jaws, 
For others teeth of ſteel, 


To ſaints he proves like Jonah's whale, 
Who ſeeming to devour, 

Doth but from angry floods conceal, 
To ſet them ſafe on ſhore. 


=. But proves to ſinners like the herd, 
Which prey'don Daniel's foes, 
It tears and rends without regard, 
With adamantine jaws. 
1 It brings the ſaints to perſett reſt, 
To know no fear nor foe ; 


But doth the wicked introduce 
To everlaſting woe. 


- Brethren in Jeſus, let us bleſs 
The Power, which death ſubdu'd, 
And never dread a frightful face, 
When ſent to do us good. 


| Sweet Jeſus, bring, when death draws near, 
1 Thy vicory to our view: | 
il And fay, « Caſt off your ev'ry fear, . 
« My conqueſt was for you.” 
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